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If,
By Ethel Hallett Porter.

Through attic, and chamber, and.hall]

If you were a playful puppy,
I were & baby shoe,

How we'd scam and skip,
Halter-skelter, I‘rg. flip

In & game our own, duite new;
With a bobfang = ) :
And a hip d = skip

B

a rollicking game for two!

Littls Willy en Grand Opera.
A feller coms outql:n‘ set on the
B

An' he ed an’ yelled, an' 1T
guess he was sick,
Then a 18 come out in a turrible

rage,
An' she hallered an’ velléd an' then

' give a kiek;

An' then ti Both hollered and yeil-
ed howled,

An® they waved their arms an' they
¥ an’ yow

Say, m yowd lke it, but T dun-
no=—

I'd lots rather go to a pitchure show,

An’ came bumpin'

‘uﬂh'mh_nwuma.ﬂeotmer—

! mau ay,
An' a nﬁn out a turrible scream,
An' er-nymphs in a awful

An’ then they all hollered and yelled
A’ a KIMt into the audlence
Course mebbe you'd like it, but as fer
ra lou::nthu be to a eircus, you

a along &

UNCLE JEP'S TALK TO WIDE-
AWAKES,

I think we'll have a little talk about

the cucumber, of the old garden
vagétables, which was cultivated 3,000
years ago in Egypt: and the Israel-
ites were 5o fond of them that they
missed them wheén they werse in the
wild and found fault with Moses
because “he couldn’t supply them.
. The oldest writsr on agriculture
gives instructions for artificially grow-
ing them. Ang one of the empecors
of Rome—Tiberius—was so fond of
them that he had them served on his
table evéry dey in. the year.

The cuocumbers we see are green,

them ripen to yellow: but old
writers deseribe cucumbers as be-
ing of wax-cblor, or black, =o
it has Dbesn * very much im-

proved:; and the ancient growers used
to soak the seed in milk and honey
for two days so as to make them
pleasant to the taste—we use vinegar
and penper upon them for the same
purpose.

It was called cowcumber in olden
times and no one can tell why, unless
at some it was fed to cows as
roots are fed mow. Thera i no de-
fénse for pronouncing the first syliable
cu—cow,

The cucumber spresd to all coun-
tries from Egypt and is a2 popular
food everywhere on earth. In the
interior of Rusala in September they

ple in the south.eat watermelons,

Whala h%lu ars devoted to grow-
ing cucumbers in England, whers 240,
000 little cucumbers in thelr season

4

of Egypt and the Queen of
may have used cucumber juice to
make her shkin fair as ths ladies do

1 today,
__The cucumber iz ons of the world's
most :

01 important vine-products, but
few people sefm to be aware of {t.
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LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT

Alica F, Buprill, of Stafford Springs
Many thanks for the

| — prize book en-
titled, yTho Automobile Girls at Chi-

cago. I have read it all through and
found it very, very interesting,

Fleyd Hill, of Norwich—I thank you
kindly for my prize book, The High
School Pitcher. T have finlshed read-
ing it ang have found it very inter-
esting.

Miriam Wkller, of New London—I
have jfust received your lovely prize
book, The Meadow Breok Girls Aficat,
Thank you over and over again.

Catherine Desmond, of Norwich—I
thank vou many times for 4he lovely
prire book entitied The ord of
Wayne. I have read most of it and
found it very interesting.

Mildrad White, of Stafford Springs
—Thanks very m for the prize
book I won. I have started to read
it and find Wvery interesting. This
was the first prize book I won.

Irone Mathieu, of Columbia: I tb
you wvery much for the pretty prize
book you sent me. It is the first T
have won. I will try hard for an-
other book. Thank you many times.

Grace Kern, of Norwich: T thank
yon very much for the prize book I

won entitled. ““The Automobile Girls
at Newport.” 1 read it and
it is very interesting.

Lewis Sears, of Norwich: 1 thank

you very much for the prize™ book,
*“Black Beauty.” I read it and it was
very interesting.

THE WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS.
1—Mary Rybie, of Mansfield—Uncle

Toem, the Burglar

2—Alice F. Burrill, of Stafford
Springe—Black Beauty.

3—Bertha Burrill, of Stafford

Springs—Andersén's Fairg Tales,

4—Evelyn E. Woodward, of Colum-
bia—Aunt Martha's Corner Cupboard.

5—Helen M, Reynolds, of Eagleville
—Alice's Adventures {n Wonderland.

6—Arthur 8. Merrifield, of Baltic—
Uncle Sam's Boyvs as nts.

7—Mildred Eiler, of Narwich Town
—The Liitle T.ame FPrincse,

8—Paiiline Smolowitz, of Norwich—
Rip Van Winkle.

Wianers of prize books may call at
the business offica of The Bulletin for]
them at any hour after 10 a2 m. on
Thursday. \

LETTERS WRITTEN BY WIDE-
AWAKES.

Lost in the Woods,
“Here's a path, guess we'll try this.
There must be a way out’
“0, Frank, T can't go another step,

I'm so tired!"

“Poor Johnnie!" eaid the elder
brother. *“We'll sit down for a little
while. Here's a grand seat,”

Johnnie leaned: his head against
Frank's shoulder, too tiréd to speak.

Frank feared they were really lost,
but he did not wish to alarm John-
nie, Now 28 he sat with his arm
around Johnnie he neoticed that night
was coming on. They would certain-
Iy have to remain in the woods all
night unless he could find his way
home soon,

“Come Johnnie, mother'll be won-
dering where we are We must hurry
home now.™

"Will vyou go the shortest way?™

What Mr. Wind Saw On His Travels

One béautiful quiet day, in early
summer, Mr. Wind saild, “Ha ha, I
wonder if the people think that I am
not going tc vigit them again 1l
Autumn? If they do, they arc mis

n. Of eourse, after my busy senson
in the Spring, T had to rest a while,
but now T am quite ready for work.”

Bo he shook hlmutzgwen ;.nd started
out on journey about three o'clock
in the mmxm

The first glace he visited wns a large
city, whete there was a paper-mill
Inside the mill were a great many peo-
ple; all working so busily that they had
no e 10 rest and cool off.

»r. Wind looked iIn and said “Oh,
tired those people seem!”

a long breath of air

Mr. Wind pesped into a bed-
he saw some-

ﬂl;ﬂ.‘- thtt . him.
There -m gentlefpan sound

nauleep 4 Joungé~he was snoring,
tm—m:%:ﬂﬁ lounge w trav-
%ﬂ ught & minute, then
“Aha! 1 ve it, he is taking a
nap befors rting on a jeurney. I am
afraid ha w Wlﬁluﬂuul{haaﬂes
not wake sobn.
stied a merry tuns sand
rattied !!:anﬂ:ﬁ'l. then saw the old
gentleman

jump up, all of a sudden
i \ “T wonder

ik

he
|2 P t

| with. the waves;

&2sol up to keep off the hot sun. She
dropped ona of her gloves without no-
tieing it but a few minutes later. a
little girl picked it up and ran after
the lady, calling as londly as she could.
But the lady did not hear.

By this time, the little girl was all
out of breath, and she gasped. “Oh
dear! 1If I could omly run faster! Mr.
Wind came up with a big puff. and
took the lady's parasol right out of
her hand and blew It back towards the

Httle glnl.
much _surprised

The lady was very
and turned around quick!y tossed what
PEd harpenéd; and then she saw Jen-
nie—that is the little girl's name—run-
ning to her with the glove in her band.
And the lady sald, “Thank vou very
much. If it had not been for that gust
of wind, I shouldn't have knowm you
ware trying to otvertake me.'

Then Mr. Wind saw a tired mamma
sitting In a window; her little boy was
playing with some paper soldiers, out
in the garden and his mamma wanted
him to go to the store. She had called
him three times but he did not come.

Mr., Wind saw how tired she looked.
s0 he went up to the little bo?, and
what do you think he did? Why, the
little bov had six soldiers and Mr.
Wind blew them all away exocspt one.
The little hoy reached after them, but
hthﬂ'; we? :utteﬂnz off far above his

ead an e mever saw t
He felt vary sorry. WL S

A poor little boy who had nothing to

I|play with found one of the soldiers

on his way to school the next morning
The others were blown around in the
street  until they were so torn and
muddy that no one would have ree-

Bsg_:fld them.
, You know Mr. Wind travels so

very fast that it would taks -
time to tell all he did that afterncon;
how he set windmills going and he
k some clouds until they made
shower for the thirsty
earth; how he fanned drooping fiow.
ers and played with children's curis:

how he waved flags on the
the

i

2

; they had a merry
time playing “teg.” 2ll the waves run-
ning as fast as they could and Mr.
Wind chasing them.

But all the tme Mr. Wind was

g0
busy not even one person a

ig

i

ey
:

3
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eail of Skipper Jim's bpat came in
and there was no more
of going home,

In a faw minutes they were all
sboard and salling away oveér the
biue water as hoppy as five little chil-
dren could be.

LORIANNE L. MARTIN, Age 12

Plainfield,

THE OLIVE ORCHARD.

Once there was a farmer who had
three sons that dldm't like to work
The farmer had a big farmn. When he
thought it was his time to die he callad
his sons to him and sald:

“There |8 a pot of gold In the orchard
if you want it you must dig for it.

After the farmer died theéy went to
the orchard and bDegan at one end
digging to the other end but dldn't find
the pot of gold.

They sald: “Some one must have
stolen it.”

The. next season they had a nics or-
chard of olives. They scld them and
got 2 nice pot of gold. Then they
knew what thelr father meant.

IATOY HENSHAW, Age 11,

Colchester,

= Tame Humming Birds.

Nbo one would think it an easy thing
to tame a humming bird, and yet it
bas been dome. A lady in Danvers,
Mass, In one summer had four little
humming birds in her house, which
in some degree became tame,

First she found two in a nest and
they were nearly starved to death.
The parent birds had left them, and
Perhaps had been killed by some bird
of prey. The nest was the prettiest
and nicest of nests, an inch and s half
across the top, made of buff-colored
down and covered with wood lichens.

The first thing she did was to make
a thick syrup of sugar and water and
fed them with a small guill. She was
delighted to fing that they drank It
eageriy and #t suitad them well, for
they grew in size and strength. In
time they learned to sip it up them-
selves, out of a little dish.

The lady would not imprison them
in a cage, 80 she put nets over all
the windows, and let them fly at
large through the house. Thelr fa-
vorite perch was a loop in the strings
of & window curtain Here they al-
ways passed the niiht. and here they
liksd to swing in the davtime,

The plumage on their heads and
backs were green, each feather tipped
with goldén brown, which gave him
a changeable appearance The wings
and talls were black with a narrow
white stripe around . The
throat and breast were white speckled
with black. Nature does not sup-
ply them with thseir most brilllant
plumage till a more mature age.

One of them was etronger, bolder,
and larger than the other, and was
therefore supposed to be a male =o
he was named Robbie. The other
was called Jeanle. One morning poor
little Robbie was missing and after
a long search was made he was founl
in a sweeping machine. He was taken
out in a forlorn condition, and, though
tenderly mursed, dled. in a few days
from the Injuries he had received
The lady mourned for his death, and
Jeanie seemed to do so also; she was
restless and unessy, and kept nearer
to her mistréss than usual. Jeanle,
like Robbie, came to an untimely end.
One morning her mistress found her
fluttering and nearly drowned in a lit-
tle water which had been left in a
wash basin, In spite of her careful
nursing she died after a few days.

ALICE F, BURRILL, Age 16.

Stafford Springs. '

The Wooden Bowl.

There was once an old man whose
knees were g0 weak he could but just
walk. Hsa could see and hear but Iit-
tle, and he did not have anv teeth,

When he sat at the table he could
hardly held his spoon in his hand
apd often he spilt soup upon the
table cloth. His son and son's wife
were angry with him. After & while
they made him s&it behind the stove
and eat out of a little earthern bowl;
and whdt was still worss they did not
Sive him enough. At such times the
Poor old man would look towards the
table and his eyes would filil with
tears.

At one time his hands were s¢0 weak
he could not hold his bowl and it fall
to the floor and broke in pieces.

His son's wife scolded him sharply
whila the old man moanad a little, but
said nothing.

Then they bought him a cheap wooxi-
en bowl'and made him eat out of that.

Once When the young man and his
wife were gitting in thelr room, their
little son who was about flve years
ocld brought in a block of wood.

“What are you Rolog to do with
that 7' asked hlis father.

“Oh,” said the boy, "I'm pgoing to
make a little trough ont of which
father and mother shall eat when 1
ETow up to be a man'”

The boy's father and mother loocked
at each other a maoment and then cast
down their eves with shame. Their
father did not eat again in the cor-
ner. They helped him to 2 chalr by
the table and let him eat with them:
and they found no fault If he spilt
P SN BURMILL, Ase

. 14.

Stafford Springs.

The Boys and the Apples.

One day Dick and Ben went for a
wall. At the end of the lonz. green
lane they came t0 an orehard in which
thel;a s!re:dloma a.pr:l!aﬂtrm. The
apples loo E0O0d an pe and Ben
sald he wished he had some.

"S8o0 do 1" sald Dick.

“We will get some,” =ald Ben.

“No, they are not ours” answered

“But they will be when we get them,”
Jaughed Ben.
“No, for first we must steal the ap-
ples from the man who owns the or-
*No s rh;vill <sigie be.;gr%; '
one Bee us; you are
afrald to come with me, I will climb

ST

talk | a nigger.
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My Sigter Laura’s Birthday.
Monday was my little sister's birth-

day. Bhe was two vear= old,
Mamma gave her 2 new dreas.
give her some candy, She had a

-

end three little kittles.
very nice. Thelr names are, the white
one Snowtall, because he {s white like
snow., The other two are black llke
Blacky and Lily. 1 like
cats very much,

We also bave four rabbits.

Ths cats ate twenty-five rabbits. It
was very bad, the cat ate them.

IRENE M. MATHIED, Age 13
Columbia.

Lost in The Wooeds,

One day my friend and I were out
in the woods, We were ploking flow-
ers, when all at onca I saw a rabbit.
I left my friend picking flowers. I
chased the rabbit for & mile when all
at once it disappeared and I know not
where he went.

When I remembered my friend 1
wanted to go back to her, but I saw
that I was lest. So 1 sat down and
soon fell asleap.

My friend walted for me and saw
that T didn't come, s0 she went home
and told my father and mother she
thought that I was lost. My father
and my father's friend went out in
search of me and found me sound
asleep.

They brought me home and lald
me In my bed where 1 slept some hours
and woke up. I thought I was loat In
the woods when I found myself in ‘my
own bed.

Later in the day I s=said to my
mother, I will never so in the woods
agalh myself, or with my friends.

TILLIE R WOLK, Age 13.

Narwich.

Rob Jackson's Dog.

One day Rob Jackson was playing
with his dog, pamed Jack, near a lit-
tle bridge.

He threw o stick into the mill pond,
for Jack to get It

Jack jumped into the water, but the
wheel was in-full motion, and Jack
was drawn in towards it

Rcb was afraid Jack was golng to
be drowned, and he was jost about to
jump in after himy when one of the
mill hands held him fast

“Wailt a bit," sald the man,6 and he
held out a long pole to Jack wio
clutehed It with his teeth, and weas
drawn safsly to land.

JOHN WIBNESKIE, Age 10.

Yantic.

Tha Story the Old Tree Told.

I can remember when I was a little
green acorn and hung on the hightset
branch of a huge oak, loocking for
over the green wvalleys, and up into
the bright suniight.

Every day the hot sun scorched my
sreen sult, and changed it intev & love-
l¥ brown. .

One night a storm came up and
blew the old tree's branches to and
fro, ahd very soon I went jumbling
and bumping from limb to limb, land-
ing on the eoft grass below with many
atler acorns.

I Iay there on the ground for a few
days, then I was picked up by a lit-
tle girl and carried away in Ther
pocket.

There I stayed for over a week going
wherever the little girl went

‘While she was walking in the-pas-
ture one day she happened to put
her hand in her pocket and found me
there. She took ma out and threw me
as far away as she could
I dropped Iin the open pasture, and
every time it rained I was washed
more and more into the soft earth, and
very soon sprouted.

Every day I grew stronger and In
about a year I was two feet tall

The litile girli often cames to the
pasturs and she always came to look
at me and thought what a great tree
I would become some day,

In about twenty years I was twenty-
six feet tall and had large spreading
branches, Children came to swing on
my low, limber branches ,and I became
more and more loved as the years
went by.

The little girl who threw me away
when I was an acorn and gave me
such a lovely home and happy life is
now an old lady, but she does not
know how I cames to be here.
EVELYN E WOODWARD, Age 13.
Columbia,

The Thoughtful Mother.

The most thoughtful bird mother
that I know of was a gooss whish
Franklin tells us about.

He says this goose had made her
nest in the kitchen of the farmhousa
and she was the only one of the
fowls that came in there to nest.
But after she had been #itting on her
eggs a few days she was seen to leave
them and go out of the room and
waddle slowly to the yard whera the
rest of the geese were

There she went up to a younger
gocke and afier some quacking she
turned and walked back, the other
goose coming with her. She came into
the kitchen followed shyly by the
other goose which had never been in
the room before.

Then the older one went up to the
nest but lald on the ground beaide It,
while the younger one climbeqd into the
nest and sat down on the egs,

In a short time the mother goose was
dead, while the“other remained on the
nest and brought up the brood.

MARY RYBIC.

Mansfield:

The Old Fashioned Cottage.

In a very _lonely town, where the
large pine s blow Iin the breese,
and the beautiful siiver streams, glide
and ripple along in the sunshine, there

are owmers of the "“Sunshine Inn".

On coming near the cottage you can
se¢ the esmoke from the large rad
chimney sscend in the alr in large
white clouds, and then two happy
smiling faces ready to grest you.

Then as you are led in the house,
you ses a pretty liitle stove in the
corneér, shining with cleanliness, and
the table with four or five chairs
around it

Tou are instantly seated and given
something to eat, then shown about in
the other rooms,

On the first floor In from the kitchen
is shown a large fire-place and two
rocking chalry with a lo to match.

dwells two kind-hearted persons, who >

was & soldier.”

“To be * sald one of the men,
“he was ou * The'tall sol-
dier took the littls boy by the htnd,

and they marched along the strest to-

'PAULINE SMOLOWITZ, Age 12
Norwich,

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED

Building a Plgmie Country,

Dear U Jed: —My and
came up the city of New York
to board in the couniry. We wanted
something to amuse ourselves’s with.
At first we thought of buildi & tree
house; but we have besn buflding a
“Pigmle Country™ which I am golng to
tell you about.
We started in by laying out farns
and roads, At first we only had two
or three houses, and small
we have \mproved to better roads, and
better farmsa and housesa.

TPhe houses are made of wood and
are not over one story high. We ha.e
two post offices. two stores, & lvary
stable and several other out

We have three lines of A
street car line, a freight line and a
passenger line.

There ars two automobiles om the
place.

And then the dDrook runs mnear. On
it we have a little saw-mlll and we

have steam too. s
b'}'nhammtwo fiving machines to be
u

We manufacture everything our-
selves,

And many a happy time have we

bad there.
ARTHUR 8, MERRIFILELD, Age 12,
Baltic,

A Surprise Party.

Dear Uncle Jed—Once thers weere 2
little giris and & boy. Thelr nanies
were Katle, Loulse and Dtcg. and
they lived in the country. NOt far
from thelr house lived an old lady
and she was poor.

It was coming New Year's and the
children thought it would be nice to
give her a surprise, because they knew
she wouldn't have anything. Thess
children had been saving their pen-
nles for most two months and they had
$2.00 saved. When it was time to use
it they didn't know just what to give
this lady.

But Louise thought it would be nice
to get her some sugar, coffes, tea,
crackers, and some other dainties, and
so they got thosa things for her.

But Dicky didn't give his pennies to
the girls, but he got one of his father's
pumpkins and cleaned the inside out
and put his pennies in that, and then
he put his pumpkin in his little cart
and started off for the old lady's house.

On the way he met his sisters and
they asked him where he was golng
with that pumpkin and he sald,

“Going to give it to the lady,” aad
they laughed at him.

when he got to hervhouse he
gave her the pumpkin and she opened
the top. And hidden In the bottom was
$1.50, and with It was a note saying
with this momey you can some
wood from Dicky Dicks'.

R MILDRED EILFEIR, Age 14.
Norwich Town.

Resie’s Tanga.

D Uncle Jed: I am go to
youﬁout my . Her nun-mh‘
Bhe will be t waeks old
She has one ear brown and the
is white with brown ts. Omne
is brown and the other is white S
has also brown spots on har back.

ROSIE HALLO Age 12.
Augusta, Me.

How B8hs Made Fudge.

Dear Unecle Jed:—We have had a
lot of rain here this week. It was rain-
ing here the other afterngon and as 1
did not have much to do soc I thought
1 would make some fudge. It turned
out pretty good, being the first time 1
had made it

Gleda.m sending a copy of the recipe 1
u "

Chocolate Fudge—One cup granu-
lated sugar, 1-2 cup milk, butter size of
ezg, I ounces unsweetensd checolate
1 teaspoon vanilla Boll the mixture
until it will make = =oft ball when
dropped in water. Ramove from the
fire; beat until thick, adding the vani.iz
while beating. Pour into buttered pans,
mark in squares and set aside td cool.
Hoping some of the Wide Awakes

may try this recipe and re
TESSIE BRBHAUT.
East Norwich, N, ¥.

Our Pl-o;lo in the Woods.

Dear Uncle Jed:—I] have read the
Wide Awalke stories so often aad
liked them so well, I thought I would
writé about eur plcnic in the woods.

At the close of school our teachar
told us if we all brought ten cents we
would invite the fAifth grade and have a
pienic. in the woods. So on the elgh-
teenth of June in the morning we start-
ed off about quarter of and we
gol homeé about half past

We had cake, candy, peanuts and
ice cream. We played all sorts of
games.

We thanked the teacher very much
for having such a good time and she
was glad to know we all had a good

time,
I hope if some of the Wids Awakc'
g0 to a picnic they will bave as

H
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The Nathan Hals Monumaent.
Dear Uncle Jed:—I've had a
o THVR Tasre
other of your nietes who have their
birthdsy on July 4th I would like to
have them write to me. P
I was interested in the plece about
Nathan Hale in the Bulletin because
his monument ls only two miles from
g{yh?n“' ml 2 from
. At v a few st
siae Patk -

E

and | cemetery, as the old soldlers went past
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Bulletin Building,

the monument one old soldier ook aia
hat clear off and held it in his ha
until he got by.
My great great grandfather bro t
the top stone of the monument
Norwich with several yoke of oxen.
I saw my name in the Bullstin where
we were down to the camp ground hav-
ing & Sunday School E‘lc:.lc We had &
very pleasant time t day.
1 received a %ve year pin last Jan-
uary from the Sunday school where I
g0 and haven't missed once smince.
This morning (Sunday) tmny-erﬁm
soldiers went past my home with
their saddle begs They came from
Hagtford and camped last night in Bui-
ton, they were going to Hampton to
camp. They had a horn and a flag.
1t was a very pretty sight. b
HELEN M. REYNOLDS, Age 13.
Eagleville.

Whistling Deve! Lu

A doctor has dheov?r:d t;:t‘ whis-
tling is good for the health, It fills
the lungs with invigorating oxygen,
and this revivifies flagging spirits and
flabby muscles. BHoys are prone to
be broader chested than girle, and
better constructed for deep muscular
tones because of the lung exercise
which accompanies whistling. and one
of the first things they try to do when
they've passed babyhood is to whistle,

Thy Fellow Man.
Carve your name on hearts, and nct
on matble—Charles Spurgeon.

N

Buckien's Arnica Salve for Skin Erup+
tions

Infection and Insect Bites Dangerous.

Mosquitoes, flles and other insects,

which breed quickly in garbage palls

ponds of stagnant water, barns, musty

places, ete, are carriers of disease.
Every time they bite you, they inject
poison into your system from which
some dread discase may result. det a
bottle of Sloan’'s Liniment. It i= an-
tiseptic and a few drops will neu-
the infection caused by insect
tes or rusty nalls. Sloan's Linl-
t disinfects Cuts, Bruises and
T8t dn pour Nk, Tioen sa s
ou your oney back
a;tmﬂod. Only 23c at your Drug-
Elst,

hncpun‘s Arnice Salve for Sores
Worms and Hot Weather Maks Chil.
dran Sick,
~ Get a box of Kickapoo Worm
1 domuwrowem 5

The Household

TRAVELERS' DIRECTORY |

New London['

(NORWICH)

Line
T Qe ¢
NEW YORK
STEAMERS £

CHESTER W. CHAPIN

Choose this route pext time you go,
to New York. You'll have a delizk {
Island Sound and a’

p. m.
6 includsive, due New York, Pler 70,
East River, at 6.20 and Pler 10, Norta/
River, 7 o'clock next morning.

NORWICH to sl-ao

NEW YORK

Meals a la Carte

Tickets and statercoms from ticket
agent rallroad station.

NEW ENGLAND STEAMSHIP €O,
i

STEAMER CHELSEA
To New York ‘

FARE $1.00
All Outside Rooms
Excellent Dining Service

Leaves Neorwich Tundﬂ
Thursdays and Sundays at

P m,
Leaves New York llo-d.,‘
Wednesdays and Fridays at

., M.
pﬂxpm- servioe at freight rates.
Tel 117 F. V. Knouse, Agent

. 4
9 a. m. to 8 p. m. Daily, . .
10 a. m, to 1 p. m. Sundays

You used to choose between d.gu-'
of aches—the aching tooth or the ex-

wracting. Mow by our system. i

Painless Extracting
The Tooth Ache

We guarantes absolutely painisss
work 1n_all branches of dentistry,
Net only. p:'ul\.ﬂ. but the most ski'i-
full work at the mest moderate prices
within the reach of all.

el ——

-~

DR. F. C. JACKSON _
DR. D. J. COYLE

Succeeding the King Dental Company,
203 Main Street. W St

- 5

Next to Bostod Stors
Lady Atfendant Fhone 1252°3

Then there is the two -rooms and
.

-~
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